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ALTHOUGH a week spent in and

around the St. Mihiel salient and
visiting forty miles of battlefleldi

was extremely exhausting, nevertheless it

could only increase our pride in the First
American Army and the remarkable victoryit gained here on September 12, 1918.

CZ* Mihial 4a o nama arhlnh nrta» mpnnfl

vith an eagerness we had not hereiorore

experienced. We knew that there were

no memories or incidents of fighting here
by other forces which could compare to
the deeds of our own troops.

St. Mit^el is a wreck from one end to
the other. The work of reconstruction
and rebuilding is proceeding slowly because
it is so enormous an undertaking. Even
now scarcely 60 per cent, of the houses
appear to be occupied.

It was no easy matter to find a place to

lodge. What had once been the main hotel
of the town was still without a roof, and
most of the others were in a similar plight.
One which we did finally discover, however,proved to be comfortable.so comfortable,in fact, that we wer» not at all
surprised to learn that it had been used
for four years to house German officers.
Many of the doors to the bedrooms have
"simmer" painted on them, and some of
them even the names of the Kaiser's officersmarked on the panels.
The first morning of our visit found us

on our way to the northeast, through the
center of the salient. It was necessary
here to climb the long hill up to the level
"W the Heights of the Meuse. and when
on a bicycle hills such as tho«e become of

prodigious moment. The first village of
consequence was Chaillon. eleven kilometersor so from St. MihieL
We were immediately impressed with the
ast respect that the inhabitants feel

toward the Americans, who had released
them from their captivity. The village is
now in the process of rebuilding, and we

stopped forjunch in a little cafe, where an

old lady iTO the cooking over an open
blaze in a great blackened fireplace. There
was only one room, and the food was

served direct from the fire to our table.
Dvery doughboy has seen Just such a

place, and it was in this kind of a primitivebut hospitable atmosphere that many
Americans found lasting friendships with
th® French. The old hostess, quite overcomewith the idea of entertaining Americansfor a meal, showered us with her
very' best.
The country we had traversed since leavingSt Mihiel had been rough and wooded.

In places it was of Impassable density;
this was another reason why it was
miraculous for the Americans to pinch off
this salient so quickly and with such

"Apparent ease. All along the road we now

found evidences of German occupation,
dugouts and shelters of every description,
At one place there had been a German
cemetery, and although the last of the
bodies had been removed there were still
many large and elaborate monuments.
There are many German cemeteries or

the promontory here and there, but neat

the station was a large one which was

unusual because practically all of th<
black crosses carried French inscriptions
showing with what consideration the
French had buried the enemy and ho*
they have since taken care of the graves
even as they do those of their own soldiers
Tet one thing which we have noticed or

al. German graves distinguishes them frorr
those of any other nationality. Each
Teuton grave Is marked with a cross, as

are the French, the English or American;
however, with the German it Is the Iror
Cross of war.

leaving Vigneulles, we continued on oui

progress across the battlefield through St
Benoit and Beney to Thiaucourt. On tin
crest of a commanding hill outside 01

Thiaucourt is the American cemetery
After having spent several days roaming
over this fighting area of the Americar
army it gave us a peculiar sensation sud
denly to come upon that part of the groune
dedicated to those who made the supreme
sacrifice. Five thousand white crossei

shine out their message here, with Oh
Glory silently, tenderly floating above. Al
of the American graves that were orig
inally scattered throughout the battlefields
ft rhu <. Mt.ni have been gathered tugethei

so much to any American that when we

turned in the direction of this city it was
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I here into the one great cemetery, and
t although it is not completed as yet it will
i be beautiful in the years to come.

The road to Flirey goes through the
famous Mort-Mare Wood, and here the
front line trenches of the enemy had
seemed impregnable. Nevertheless they
were taken expeditiously enough by the
American Eighty-ninth Division in the
great advance of the tlrst day. Entering
Flirey itself the first object to strike your
eye is the magnificent monument which
has been erected by the French of Lor)raine in honor of the American army. In
the midst of this desolated village it was

touching to find that the French sense of
gratitude to the United States was such
that this monument had been erected bejfore the village itself could again fairly
be considered habitable. With a large basreliefof two American soldiers the face
of the monument carries the inscription
"La Lorraine aux Etats Unis"."Lorraine
to the United States." The shaft also displaysa list of the American divisions
together with a brief account of the battle,
participating in the St. Mihiel offensive.
From Flirey we continued to Beaumont,
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thence to Selcheprey. We had been wantInsto see Seicheprey for months, since
this little hamlet held for each of us a

peculiar sentiment. For here took place
the first real test of American troops in
the war. This town and the surrounding
sectors had been held by the F"irst Divisionfrom January 21 to April 5, 1918.
Then It was relieved by the Twenty-sixth,
the New England or "Tankee" Division.
On the 20th of April the Germans launched
a surprise attack on this division and carriedthe town. However, the boys from
New England reformed and after a two

day fight took back all the lost territory
and demonstrated to the Germans that
they were soldiers of the highest type.
In September the First Division again

held this sector, and it was here that they
started the victorious thrust which resultedin their capture of Montsec. Seichepreynaturally was a complete wreck dur-
ing the fighting years, yet it is already so

largely rebuilt that scarcely a war land-

| mark is recognizable. Just beyond the
town, where the fields now look much the

t same as xney uia Deiore me uerman invasion,a little First Division monument
. marks the American front line.

St. Raussant we found to be almost
> completely destroyed. This village was
f wrested from the enemy by the Forty.second or "Rainbow" Division during the
; offensive. Here it was that the American
i tanks performed astonishing feats, the villagefalling to the advancing Americans
1 within less than thirty minutes after the

attack began. There is little here now

5 left to see; the old chateau which formerly
1 dominated the town remains merely a heap
1 of crumbling walls and broken stone.

Passing through Richecourt in the direcstion of Xivruy we came very close to the
base of Montsee. This commanding hill,
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some 1,230 feet high, had dominated the
whole of the St. Mihiel salient and particularlyhad it been a source of annoy-
ance to the Americans intrenched in the
marshy ground at its base. It was an admirableobservation post for the Germans
and had been heavily fortified. It was

toward this tremendously formidable hill
that the First Division directed the advanceon September 12, and very shortly
after it fell into American hands.

The predominating impression which
this historic sector gives now to an American,however, is not of war or even of
the memories of war. It is the earnest,
heroic enthusiasm of the French people,
who are straining every possible effort to
rebuild their homes before the winter
comes. The fields and gardens in this part
of the country have received first attention,while the people lived, as in fact
they are still living, in little wooden shacks
resembling old barracks. Yet by this time
the people have had an opportunity to
turn to the towns, and every one is busy
upon a new home.the villages are literally
humming with labor. Slowly but steadily
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new communities are rising out of the
vestiges of the old.
To a soldier no spot in the world can

equal one of his old battlefields for conjuringup the most vivid of memories. Because
of this the thoughts of more than a million
Americans habitually turn toward the
great battlefield of the American Army in
the Meuse-Argonne offensive, and wheneverpassible their footsteps also turn in
the same direction. It has become a new

national shrine.
On our journey north from St. Mihiel,

and long before we arrived within sight of
the city of Verdun, we began to encounter
traces of the great battle of 1916, when the
German Crown Prince made a supreme
effort to take that citadel and where his
tremendous onslaught ended in French
victory. On all sides of the city the hilltops
present the most barren spectacle. They
are covered with ghastly stumps of what
were formerly abundant forests. Everywhereare shell holes.the inevitable shell
holes.so many indeed that it has been impossibleto fill In all or even a considerable
portion of them.
The city of Verdun itself remains a pictureof woeful desolation. Very little rebuildinghas been undertaken here. Much

of the business is being carried on in little
wooden buildings resembling barracks, so

that this ancient French community is in
some respects a prototype of a Western
mining town. Everywhere, however, are

the ruins of a i>rosperous and historic
past.
Pushing on at once to the Meuse-Ar:t'linnA IvittlpfiuM era «nii_'ht fha rwtint

where my own division, the Thirty-third,
h;id been assigned at the beginning of the
offensive. This was at the extreme right
flank of the American Army, resting on
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Thrilling New Novel by
the author of MR. WU

THE

GREEN
GODDESS

By LOUISE JORDAN MILN
"Guaranteed to provide
engrossing entertainment

^ to the lover of adventure
and mystery."

.N. Y. Herald.
From William Archer's
play of the same name.

$1.90
STOKES, Publisher
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SIMON
CALLED PETER

By Robert Keable
Author of "The Mother

of All Living," etc.

IT IS probably the most
widely talked of novel
published during 1922.

$2.00 (postage extra)
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Av., N. Y.

What do you mean by
a "nice" girl?

Was Alice Meldrum a

nice girlr^
Read

Rita Coventry
Julian Street's new book,
of which the New York Times
said: "An entertaining novel
with a good bit of philosophy
worked into its amusing pages."

£1.75 everywhere.
Doubleday, Page & Co.

A New Novel by
Geo. Ban* McCutcheon

VIOLA
GWYN

'"McCutcheon at his mature best.
A strenuous story of love, adventureand intrigue."
$2.00 N. Y. Herald.

DODD, M£AD & COMPANY
Publishers New York

By the author of
"Slippy McGcc"

TWO SHALL
BE BORN
MARIE CONWAY OEMLER

An utterly delightful love story of a
millionaire policeman and a lost little
Polish princess. Price $1.90

Published by The Century Co.
3S3 Fourth Avenue. New York City

THAT DETECTIVE STORY
*

RED HOUSE
MYSTERY

By A. A. MILNE, is one of the liveliest
detective novels ever written. It is
full of thrills and, strange to relate,
reeking with humor.
Any book store, IT!; postage extra.

E. P. Dutton & Co., 6*1 5th Ave., N. Y.


